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I HK RENIMSCBKCEK OF AllilSTlIg

SAIXT-GACDEXg. Edited and ampli¬
fied by Homer Saint-Gaudens. New
York: The Century Company.

. y ET, when all if written, the
? ? ^ m best bioKraphy of my fa-

yM ther remains to be found
JL in his art; for if work ever

typified the man, his did."

On. accepts this without doubt pr ques¬

tion from Homer Saint-Gaudens as he

-rives to the public this splendid stor>

of bis father s lif. Nevertheless, read¬

ers arc unqualifiedly glad of this available
and op»;n revelation. The art of t»aint-

Gaudens is here, and thcr-. and >°nder.
;is is that of '-very other artist. T ie

majority have opportunity to see on" of

his statue*, or perhaps two. possibly
three. Besides, the full meaning of art

is not for every one's unaided reading.
Moreover, Saint-Gaudens work is p* cul

iarlv of a quality to lead one irresistibly
to Us source and inspiration. To illus¬

trate this one needs only to cite the
Adams memorial in Washington. Thou-1
-ands visit it yearly. Hundreds of these,
:tre recalled Innumerable times b> the

thrall of It.-; austere beauty, by the lure

of its mvstery. by the snare of the su-

i.reme secret that H so el- .irly possesses,
¦so Inviolably guard;-. One. at least, lias
visited it in every season, and at almost
every hour, thinking: perchance, hoping
at least, at some time to find this serene
and contained woman compliant and com¬

municative. To all of these who, in great-
i.j" qi* {y-vv, , love Sa!nt-<*au«iens
work, thf man himself is something of a

necessity. And the most difficult to
r>!e«tse can lind no fault with this full and
intimate revelation. Ju>t as the son
shvs here of his father, the man and the
. trtlst aie mi", and both are open to the
reader.the man genially tiank in te-
. ailing his life, the artist quite free from
the obscurities of any special technic
of speech. Along the way one learns
what art meant to Saint-Gaudens, what
he thought it ought to mean, and iinal-
ly would mean to the world at large.
One gathers how lie approached It, and
.Hint to compi ehend it and to achieve it-
Something of liia work as a teacher
om^s out here, with much about his own
studies at home and In European coun¬
tries. One meets his fellow-artists and
other trlends. many of whose letters are
bore in intimate touch with the familiar
concerns of rialtit-Gaudens' life. Artists
and art stjdents. lovers of art and lovers
oi' this particular man's art will take
a profound pleasure is these reminis¬
cences. One likes to mention, too. the
unite tangible presence of Homer Saint-
Gaudens on every page of these recol-
'e.tlons, the son beautifully, touchingly
ardent to make adequate presentation of
Vigustus Saint-Gaudens. the father. The
mere physical facts also of these two
volumes.print and paper, decorations and
binding, together with many illustra¬
tions from the artist's own work.make
dignified and pleasing setting for the. In¬
valuable story itself.

I HK CORYSTO* FAMII.l: A Novel.
By Mrs. Humphry Ward, author of
"Diana Mallory." etc. Illustrated
by Elizabeth Shippen Green. New
York: Harper & Bros.

Upon its face. Mi's. Ward's new novel
'.ooks like a conservative English writer's
version of woman in politics. It is, quite
to the contrary, simply the story of a

woman in politics, politics being the only
adequate^ outlet for one of Eady Cory-
stou's overtopping qualities. The book
is purely a novel and not a thesis, ex¬
cept as every novel, in the exact degree
of Its excellence, beeomes a thesis by vlr-
»ue of setting down and elaborating one
or more of the fundamental facts of hu¬
man nature working out through human
elationships. What one, in a word, gets

out of Mrs. Ward's story is, that not even
,i Lady Coryston.capable, domineering
and tremendously ambitious.inay com¬
pletely and permanently absorb ^nto her
own being the lives of those about her.
At. lis lull lengt'i, the story is that of
the gradual revolt of first one and then
another of l.ady Coryston's children

¦ gainst their mother, until, at last, even
this. seemingly unconquerable woman is
oroken by the hostilities of her own blood.-
The eldest son, I/>rd Coryston. becomes a
violent and somewhat spectacular radi¬
al.an outrageous and unforgivable de-
ection, this.going off into not-headed
and not always well considered schemes
of uplift and reform. Another son, long
submissive to the yoke imposed by this
brilliant and coercive personality, finally
slips the maternal noose by the chance
..t falling irretrievably in love with the
daughter of an impassioned leader of Eng¬
lish political insurgency. Still another
.-on remains good-naturedly impervious to
iuvbltlon of any sort, browsing content-
dly instead In the pleasant field* of let¬
ters and art. And the daughter is slow¬
ly making" ready for her own emancipa-
'.on. The people of "The Coryston Fam¬
ily" taken together, arc among the best
of this author's creations, as is, too, the
atmosphere of leisured English life and
outlook. The story, as a wi>ole, comes out
upon a happy middle ground between
Mrs. Ward's long and over-serious novels
of self-analysis, like "Robert Elsmere,"
on the one hand, and on the other those
of so loose a weave, so light a pattern,
as, for Instance. "The Mating of Lydla."
% MERICA \ IDEALS. CHARACTER

LIFE. By Hamilton Wright
.Mable. author of "Essays on Nature
and Culture," etc. New York: The
Macmillau Company.

The exchange professorship is al¬
ready an international institution, a
- ouug but thriving institution. It is
.jo plain, so sane, so common-sense a
plan for laying down the common un¬

derstanding that alone can guarantee
really civilized International inter¬
course that its inventors and support¬
ers deserve public recognition and
lasting praise. Mr. Mable was the first
exchange lecturer to go to Japan. For
six months he traveled and lectured
about the United States in Japan,
Korea and Manchuria. This volume
covers, in part, the work of Mr. Mable
upon this mission. With a free hand
he first sketches an outline of such
events of American history as have
contributed to the development of the
American people. In bringing forward
such events and conditions as disclose
and interpret the American spirit, Mr.
Mable confines himself to the s.udy of
our mental life, to the study of our liter¬
ature In Its various stages of growth,
our art. our schools and colleges, our
university work, our scientific lesea c.i.
A very curtory view is given of the gov¬
ernment as it touches the life of the peo¬
ple at large, and an equally sketchy sum¬
mary of the country Itself in its influence
upon the common life. From the scholar's
point of view this is an admirable and in¬
teresting summary' oi intellectual condi¬
tions in America as these relate to. or
are assumed to relate to, the national
¦uaracter and life. There are, however,
-.lany layers of American life below the

ie. that Mr. MaMe so competently pre-
- nts here. Thes»s too, have a character
"f their own, and ideals such as t ey are;
. r.d. such as they are.both character
*nd ideals.thcy must be counted as a
...art of the composite life of America.
' 'nc feels here that cither more should
^o under this title or that the title itself
-hould be less expansive.
IF YOl' TOI CH THEM THEY VANISH.

By <5ouverneur Morris, author of
"It, and Other Stories," etc. Illus¬
trated by Charles S. Chapman. New-
York: Charles Scrlbner's Sons-
Washington: Brentano's.

The hero of this engaging invention.
> ouug. rich, lovable.was unjustly sent
to prison for some offense that here re¬
ceives neither name nor definition. The
point Is that he did go to prison. Having
serve# bis sentence, he fled In misery and
shame to a remote and secluded place of
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Ms own, taking with him only ol<lMartha, the adoring and faithful Irish
nurse of his ch-ldhood. The one un¬
breakable rule of this new household
was that he was to see no one but her,
was to be seen by no one but her. ^ftera time, to ease his growing loneliness lieInvented a friend for companv on hislong and solitary walks. Then he in¬
vented another, and another, until the
number grew so great that he hit uponthe lucky notion of setting up a model
community in the broad valley stretchingbelow his own high-set house. This he-did. but it wat> a great secret. Old Martha
was upon no account to know anythingabout it. For so delicate was the si ua-tion, so fragile was the quality of these
companions that If you touched themthey vanished, and it was quite as much
as he himself could do to keep them from
fading away before his very eyes. Much
of this fanciful adventure into the worldof make-believe has to do with the busi¬
ness of these pattern citizens of this
truly Utopian town. Jt appears to he
upon the whole a somewhat enviable ex¬
periment. suggesting that almost any onemight improve his surroundings by thesensible and simple device, of Inventinghis associates. The story comes to ahappy elost; by the intervention of a real
young woman of such quality asslightly to disarm the advocate of a pure¬ly imaginary set of friends und acquaint¬
ance.*. Mr. f'hapman's pictures help one
materially to feel the elusive quality ofthese friends of the boy's exile.
HIS FATHER'S WIFE. Ry .1. K Pat¬

terson. author of "Fishers of theSea." etc. New York: The Macmil-lan Company.
f lie title of this romance gives one its

general outline its well. It, besides, in¬
dicates pretty clearly that it is a story
of disaster. And such it turns out to be.
\V hen Aaron Kugwood married his ward.
Barbara, younger playmate of his own
son. he set the very form and feature
of the punishment that would come to
him. Mr. Patterson develops this do¬
mestic drama at close range, within eye¬sight and earshot of the people who ani¬
mate it. setting down what he sees and
hears without misconstruction or exag¬
geration. The effect of this fine fidelityis to make the whole circuit of events
as real as those of one's own neighbor¬
hood, and much more revealing, since it
is the business of the artist to deal with
meanings as well as with appearances.
In addition to making believable human
beings who here work consistently out
step by step from their own natures and
surroundings, this author has painted the
rounded ami lifelike picture of a fresh
corner of the earth- In the North sea,
just off England and not far from the
mouth of the Thames, is the island of
Foulness.a deep-sunken spot, lying no¬
where more than a dozen feet above sea
level, a place of salt marshes, of bitter
winds, but. despite these, a place also of
good freeholds, among which is the clus¬
tered hamlet of Foulness. The islanders,
like the people of isolate places, have held
steadfast to their own ways, to a certain
bare, unovtrlaid quality of character
which reflects from every angle the tem¬
per and spirit of their sea-hedged home.
It is of these people, of this place, that
Mr. Patterson makes this island chroni¬
cle. The story itself is one of sober
strength. But the peculiar triumph here
comes from the way in which the author
knits the gray and wind-swept, setting of
these Island folks into the quality of their
blood and the shape of their thoughts
and tfce measure of their actions.

YOUR CHII»D« Today and Tomorrow.
By Sidonie Matzner Gruenbcrg. In¬
troduction by Bishop John II. Vin¬
cent, chancellor of Chautauqua In¬
stitution. Illustrated. Philadel¬
phia: .1. B. Lippincott Company.

Mrs. Grueiiberg appears to have made
a thorough, formal aiid scientific study of
children. And what is better, she ap¬

pears to have recovered from the worst
of this. Having completely sloughed
every sign of the analysis and outlines
and tables and diagrams of such study,

A

she comes Into this l»ttl*> volume, rich,
keen, practical and in her right mind to
talk over with mothers and teachers and
even fathers some of the daily problems
that beset them in the up-bringing of the
children. What about this time-honored
ritual of punishing children, she asks.
Shall it be done? Why? When? How?
And how is one to know whether or not
the cure ha* "taken"? And what is to be
done with the child who lies? Or does he
lie? Where does making-believe end and
lying begin? And how shall he be taught
the big lesson of obedience in a natural
way and as a part of his business of
growing up? And what, after a while,
shall be done about that stork story? At
this disputed point Mrs. Gruenberpj Is in¬
spired. one thinks. And how shall we
look upon gangs- and clubs and friend-
ships? And how upon the very real
dreams and ambitions of children, Hold-
ing herself to the real things that con-
front one. any one. in his relations with
children. Mrs. Gruenberg is understanding
and sympathetic, but never pentiinental,
never hysterical. She is wise and kind,
but she is direct and businesslike. She
has made an admirably helpful and sug¬
gestive book out of a very broad and
deep preparation for exactly this kind of
work.

HAPPY AC RES. By Edna H. L. Turpin,
author of "Honey Sweet," etc. Il¬
lustrated by Mary Lane McMillan.
New York: The Macniillan Company.

To readers of Miss Turpin's fresh and
natural stories Anne Lewis is already a

dear friend. There is, without doubt, by
this time genuine rejoicing among these
readers that she has come back again.
For Anne Uwis is the sort of little girl
whose welcome no two books can stale,
and to whom one book can hardly do
full justice. This time Anne goes to
visit a big circle of cousins in Virginia,
"Itappy Acres" is a day-by-day account
ol' the beautiful happenings of this visit, j
Difficulties of every size and shape and
degree spring up, apparently for no other
reason than to enjoy being smoothed out
by this small pattern of pure lovability.
Despite all that she expects of Anne in
this story, and gets. Miss Tnrpin keeps j
her a most natural little girl, full of love j
for everything and everybody, and with
an instinctive passion to have those about
her happy. Not at all strange gifts.
Many children have thetn. "Happy
Acres" is a story that those grown folks
who consider children the most interest- j
ing of all people will thoroughly enjoy
because it p.etures children pretty much
as they are. Of coursc, girls and boys
will love the story.

EVERYWOMAN'S ROADi A Morality
of Woman. By Josephine Ham¬
mond. New York: Mitchell Kennerley.

One reading here envisions a spectacle
of great beauty and dignity. In sub¬
stance the play portrays woman on the

path of life as "creator, worker, waster,
joy giver and keeper of the flame " In

purpose and effect it is a call, a cry, to
rouse woman to a fuller knowledge of
her mission; to a deeper sense of her des¬
tiny; to a larger assumption of her pow¬
ers. In the construction of this morality
Miss Hammond has shown to a high de¬
gree artistic skill, dramatic feeling, a
beautiful sense of the poetic and fine con¬
structive ability. To tlie not overmany
who seize the meaning of this play and
sense the loveliness of its form "Every-
woman's Road" will give a high and gen¬
uine pleasure.
THE THOUSANDTH WOMAN. By

Ernest W. Hornung, author of "The
Amateur Cracksman," etc. Illus¬
trated by Frank Snapp. Indian¬
apolis: Bobbs-Merrill Company.

Nobody can excel Mr. Hornung in the
telling of a story with a bit of mystery
in it in such a way that you are kept
guessing until the finish. Now, it is quite
evident at an early stage of this tale
that Cazalet knew a great deal more
about the Craven killing than he disclos¬
ed to his chance, acquaintance Toye on

the steamer from Italy to Kngland. Dark¬
some doubts as to his own innocence of
the crime itself begin to form in the read¬
er's mind. Mr. llornung so adroitly man¬
ages his text that the truth of the mystery
comes with unheralded surprise at the
climax. This is a good bit of work for
brief entertainment.

THE MAX BETWEEN. By Walter
Archer Frost. Illustrations by How¬
ard McCormick. New York: Double-
day, Page & Co. Washington:
Woodward & Lothrop.

Upon six men, sitting in the club at

Durban, Natal, a native witch doctor
launched his curse because one of them
had kicked out of his hands a bowl of
coins after an exhibition of native magic.
All six of them were to die. One of them,
an American, having offended least, was
to be last to go. Having said this, the
witch doctor disappeared, and lo, one of
the six sat still and stirred no more. The
curse had begun to work without delay.
One by one live are taken. For a time the
fifth stands between the American and
the curse, and he, being a man of great
means, takes every possible precaution
to hold him faithful and to keep him 5,1
spirits. Then, from a distance he hear^
that the "man between" is dead and the
curse looms ominously near, and he sets
forth aimlessly seeking forgetfulness back
in his own country. By a chance, one night,
lie comes upon the solution of tin mys-
tery, and he finds life suddenly invested
with joy again, because one whom h
had thought lost to him forever is re¬
stored. As it turns out. there is nothing
mysterious or supernatural about the
case, just a shrewd cast- of blackmailing.
In the telling of the story Mr. Frost has
given a vivid impression of life in South
Africa, particularly the unfortunate Eng¬
lish people stranded there because it is
cheaper lo live there than at home, while
they lack the means to keep up their end
in their old circumstances.

Till-: HONORMB. T.tWMSH,
By Jeffery Farnol, author ol' "The
Kroad Highway," etc. With illus¬
trations by Charles K. Brock. Bos¬
ton: Little, Brown & Co.

These are the days of hard riding and
hard drinking men; the days of dueling,
powdered wigs, dandies and heavy gam¬
bling; the picturesque costume days of a
hundred years ago. Tho IJon. Mr. Taw-
nish came as a suitor for the hand of
Mistress Penelope Chester, self-willed
miss, who ruled her father and his
friends, her self-appointed uncles, with
a tyrant's dominion. Mr. Tawtiish was
not popular with the mul< members of
this group, but he performed certain hard
set tasks ultimately to tho.r satisfaction,
reduced to submission the most danger¬
ous bully of the neighborhood, proved
himself in every respect a man, and
amp.y earned his titl<i to the hand of
Mistress Pene.ope. Mr. Farnol tells this
story with his usual grace.

A FOOL. AND HIS MOKEV. By George
Barr McCutcneon, author of "Graus-
tark," etc. Illustrations by A. I.
Keller. New York: Dodd, Mead .&
Co.

There can be no doubt that John Bel¬
lamy Smart, popular novelist and his
rich uncle's heir, amply qualifies for the
title role in the abbreviated, adage. He
showed himself a fwol at the outset by
undertaking the purchase of a half-ruined
castle on the Danube and then showed his
further folly by submitting to the im¬
positions of tourists and friends who made
his place 3 common stamping ground.
Again he demonstrated in this capacity by
allowing himself to get mixed up in the
misadventures of an extremely pretty
young woman who had secretly settled
herself in one of the wings of his castle.
After that his follies became too numerous
for present citation, but withal the fool
is interesting atid his adventures arc ex¬

citing enough to keep even an impatient
reader busily at work on the chapters

until the denouement. To allay any
apprehension on the part of the sympa¬
thetic, It could be said that the adage of

j the title Is not completed. Mr. Smart is
not separated from his money completely
and the dilemma that the story affords
is not a financial one. A characteristic
McCutcheon story of excellent quality.
WATERSPRIXCS. By Arthur Chris¬

topher Benson, fellow of Magdalene
College, Cambridge. New York: G.
P. Putnam's Sons.

Mr. Benson is in his best mood when
he writes of university life. In "Water-
springs" he is especially effective in those
passages which deal with the atmosphere
of the great Efiglish educational seat.
Loss happy is this narrative in its later
passages of involute introspection and
analysis. Still some delightful characters
result from the excursion of the Cam¬
bridge don into the country, particularly
Viear Sandys with his interminable flow
of monologue, and Anne Graves, the
wonderful aunt, with her great clearness
of vision.

LITTLK SilWKHS; Skrtcbr* From
Ileal I.lfo. By J. R. Shaver. New
York: The Century Company.

Mr. Shaver is doing for American chil-
I dren in his pen-and-ink sketches what

| Phil May did for the youngsters of Lon-
don. In this volume some seventy-live of

I his characteristic sketches have been re-

printed, giving a wide range of juvenile
portraiture. Many of these are re-

I llections of Kast Side life, but they in¬
clude a wide range. It is impossible to
turn these pages without many a hearty
laugh that demands company for full
appreciation.
THE PATCHWORK «IRI. OF OX. By

]j. Frank Baum, author of "The
Road to Uz." etc. Illustrated by!
John R. Neill. Chicago: The Reillyj
& Britton Company.

It is related that Mr. Baum had deter¬
mined to write no more "Oz" bqpks, but
a little girl of eight, who could not face
life without additions to the Oz literature,
besieged the author with letters. Finally
Mr. Baum wrote to her that the land of
Oz was completely shut off from commu¬
nication with all other countries and it
was "Impossible to get word from there,
whereupon she suggested that the author
use wireless telegraphy. All his objec¬
tions carried down, Mr. Baum yielded and
through the medium of the wireless has
again got into communication with Oz
and lias produced a suitable sequel to the
"Wizard" and other stories of this de¬
lightful series. Mr. Neih's pictures are

just as clevei as they were In former
i days and he presents the Patchwork Girl
as a creature of almost human quality.
Some of the old friends reappear, such
as the Scarecrow and the Tin Woodman,
and the story is full of excitement and
lots of fun.

HIGHWAYS AND BYWAYS FROM THE
ST. LAWRENCE TO VIRGINIA.
Written and illustrated by Clifton
Johnson. New York: The Macmillan
Company.

This tour begins with a pilgrimage
to John Brown's cabin in the Adlron-
dacks and closes with rambles in West

Virginia after an idyllic tramp through
the states between. It is a picturesque
journey, in which the reader comes in

intimate touch with native life along
the way. Farmers, villagers, laborers
and roadside children contribute an

outcome of incident and character
study which offers genial proof of the
author's own quality of comradeship,
and added to this narrative charm for
the general reader is a. fund of infor¬
mation as to routes and scenic fea¬
tures which will possess a text book
value for any traveler inclined to make
the same trip. These iourist and au-i
tomobilc notes are appended to each

chapter. Photographs taken by Mr.
Johnson intersperse the text, with a
picturesque reproduction of "an old
Dutch porch in New Jersey" by way
of frontispiece.
MOTHER GOOSU t The Old Nursery

Rhyme*. Illustrated by Arthur
Rackham. New York: The Century
Company.

Arthur Rackham having illustrated nu¬
merous children's classics. It was inevi¬
table that he should try his hand on
"Mother Goose." His pictures have been
running for some months past in the St.
Nicholas and are now reprinted, with ad¬
ditions, in a volume that every child will
want. Never was a Mother Goose book
presented before in such attractive style.
In addition to the full page cotor plates,
in the characteristic Rackham method
of soft tones and grotesque lines, there
are many black and white pictures Inter¬
spersed in the text. This is a Christmas
book of the highest quality.
.THE RCSSIAN BALLET. By Ellen

Terry. With drawings by Pamela
Colman Smith. Indianapolis: Bobbs-
Merrlll Company. ,

Miss Terry has written here a series of
brief essays on the. work of the Russian
dancers, who have diverted the people of
Kuropu and Amcrica during the past
few seasons, and accompanying her text
are numerous pictures by Miss Pamela
Colman Smith, whicli "Vividly catch the
spirit of the dancers and reflect the at¬
mosphere which they create. Miss Terry,
in her text, displays a keen appreciation
of the methods employed by the dancers
and the motives animating them in this
form of expression.
THE REPUBLICS OF CENTRAL AND

SOI TH AMERICA) Their Resources,
Industries, Sociology and Future.
By C. Reginald Knock. F. It. G. S.
author of "The Apdes and the Ama¬
zon." With sixteen illustrations and
nine maps. New York: Charles
Scribner's Sons. Washington: Bren-
tano's.

There was a time.everybody r?mcm-
bers it.when Latin America represented
a Jumble of colors that somewhat im¬
pertinently insisted upon splashing the
lower corner of our map. Then the Pan¬
ama canal made its very literal mark in
the same vicinity, and, lo: The colors
have loomed into vast republics which
now assume the importance of next-door
neighbors. The autnor of the present
work, whose knowledge of his s*ibject is
authoritative in that his eyes arc un¬
prejudiced and his pen impartial, gives
assurance that they are neighbors whose
friendship is worth cultivating, since.
not counting the pecuniary advantage
their vast lands rich with unpicked re¬
sources may be to us."They are not peo¬
ple set in their ways, or arrogant, stolid,
selfish or stupid, but are grateful and
eager, and the man with any Spanish
blood in his veins, even in the most re¬
mote regions, welcomes the traveler and
the newspaper, and looks to the future."
He tells us that "whether among the
upper classes or whether among the poor
and unlettered, it is noteworthy that the
vulgar type of woman Is not produced by
the Latin American civilization to the
same extent as among the Anglo-Saxon
or Anglo-American people." The Latin
American mother has not learned to limit
the number of her family. This is "the
result largely of the influence of the
Roman Oatholiq religion, which retains a
strong hold of the sex in those lands."
She is a devoted, self-sacrificing mother,
but allows herself to grow stout and
needs our kno%vledge of hygienic matters
to keep her figure with the trimness of
her North American sisters. As to the
man. Spanish or Indian, his virtues and
vices make up the web and woof of the
history ol" Latin America, and arc spread
out, a fabri< of hi«rl> lights and blackish
shadows over the fiv<- hundred pages of
tii" book.to wliioh must be added the
scenic realism of full-page photographs

and the chart value of nearly a dozen
maps. It is a volume throughout, to ap¬
peal. alike, to the student who wants to
know things for the academic knowledge
they yield; to the adventurously Inclined
who would like to learn, by personal ex¬
perience, more of Latin America, now
that she is so close a neighbor to our own
Panama canal, and.for Its narrative
charm.to that multitudinous *oul. the
general reader.
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HARPER'S BEGINNING ELEC¬
TRICITY. By Don Cameron Shitfer.
Fully Illustrated. New York:
Harper & Bros.

THE -ECONOMY ADMINISTRATION
COOK BOOK. Edited by Susie Rpot
Rhodes and Grace Porter Hopkins.
Hammond, Tnd.: W. B. Conkey Com¬
pany.

MINIONS OF THK MOONj A Little
Book of Song and Story. By Madi¬
son Cawein, author of "The Repub¬
lic," etc. Illustrated. Cincinnati:
Stewart & Kidd Company.

YANKEE SWANSONt Chapters Front a

Life a* Sea. By Capt. A. W. Nel¬
son. New York: Sturgis & Walton
CompaTiy.

CAUSES AND CURES OF CRIME. By
Thomes Speed Mosby, member of the
American bar, etc. Illustrated. St.
Louis: C. V. Mosby Company.

THK SPHINX IN THK LABYRINTH.
By Maude Annesley. Now York:
Duffleld & Co.

pm.mq HE American Academy in Ronif ;
I is a national inttitution, though jI it is supported entirely by prl-

vate endowment and subscrip¬
tion, and is governed by a

board of trustees, no one of whom, ac¬

cording to its charter, can be an official
of the United States. The French Acad¬
emy in Rome was established and is sup¬
ported by the state. So also are the
Spanish and British academies. But so

far as the world at large is concerned, |
there is no difference between these and
the American Academy.each represents
art in its own nation. Now, art in
America is young, very young, and at the
same time very inexperienced, as com¬
pared to the art of Greece or Rome, or

even Spain or Holland, and there is some-
thing courageous in its effort and deter-
minatiun to take its place in the greatest
of all arenas with the other nations of
the world. This at once makes its ap-
peal to national pride.
To a great many people the American

Academy in Rome has for a number o:
years been a great idea, something which
called for applause, and which promised
fruition, but that was all; and to not a
few that is all it still Is. The principal Joffice of the American Academy in Rome
is in Washington, in the Octagon, owned
by the American Institute of Architects, i

but it is a long way from Washington to j
Rome. It is not strange, therefore, that
one's knowledge of the academy is
rather vague, and one's pride in it pro¬
portionately modest. But let the in¬
quirer be suddenly transported to Rome,
let him see there on the Janiculum hill,
the highest in Rome, in the most imposing
of all positions, the new building of the
American Academy, and let him go into
the studios of the students, and he will
realize that the American Academy in
Rome is something very tangible and very-
worthy.
For a number of years the home of the

American Academy has been the Villa
Mlraflore, which was purchased and
given to the academy by Mr. Walters of
Baltimore, one of its founders and trus-
tees. This villa, while not imposing, is
most pleasantly situated in a property ot
six acres in extent in an excellent resi¬
dential section just outside of Rome,
about a mile beyond the Porta Pta on
the Via Komentano. The appearance is
that of a fine country house of about
forty years ago. commodious, homelike
and yet not pretentious. Studios have
been added at the rear and elsewhere
in the grounds, which are extremely at¬
tractive, But the academy has outgrown
this honw, and is soon to be sold.pos¬
sibly. It is rumored, to the I'nited States
as an embassy.
The academy 's new home, which it-now

Hearing completion, is in directly the op-
'

posit«- direction. In neither so fashionable
nor acceslble a quarter, but on a site
which Is most commanding. From its
entrance and balconies Rome can be seen
a.-s at the beholder's feet, and beyond the
eye can sweep across the Campagna to
the mountains. It is one of the great
views of the wo^ld. and If it do«s not
overawe it should inspire. The Spanish
academy is nearby, the French academy
faces from another hilltop across* the
city. jThe land on which the building stands.
as well as two small adjacent villas, was
the gift of the late Pierpont Morgan.:
president, at the time of his death, of
the academy's board of trustees. The
plans for the new building were made
under his direction and suggestion. They
are comprehensive and distinctive. On the
ground floor are studios for the sculp¬
tors. a library and dining hall: on the sec¬
ond floor are studios for the painters,
and on the third floor rooms for the
students or archeology and architecture.
The building is planned with an entrance!
court, in which !s a fountain and an inaer!'
court surrounded by a cloister. In this

NEW BUILDING OF THE AMERICAN ACADEMY IN HOHK

court also will be splashing water. The
exterior will be finished in stucco.
Across the road from the academy

building, a little to the left, is the
Villa Aurelia, bequethed to the acad¬
emy. charmingly located, in well kept
grounds, and likewise with a com¬
manding view. This has been refitted,
and is to be used as the administrative
bui ding, with lecture rooms on the
inain floor and residential quarters for
the director and hie family. Certainly
no students ever worked in a more
pleasing environment or under better
conditions than will the scholarship
holders in our American Academy in
Rome. The new building will accom¬
modate thirty. In the school of fine
arts there are now regularly nine and
sometimes ten or twelve. Each scholar¬
ship is for a term of three years, and
there are three in each branch.archi¬
tecture. sculpture and painting.award¬
ed annually.

It is in visiting the studios of the
students and looking hack over their
records' that the real value * of the
academy is manifested. In painting,
sculpture and architecture the students
are now doing excellent work. One of
the men.a sculptor.won an award in
the Paris salon this year, another re¬
turning home has already executed
some important commissions.
A large part of each year is spent in

travel, as the idea of the academy is
gain by association. The students are
post-graduates and are not under in¬
struction. They must, however, do a
certain amount of original work. This
has quite naturally in most instances the
flavor of the antique, or some period of
the past which attained great heights in
art, but shows at the same time individ¬
uality in interpretation. One of the
architectural students last winter made
some extremely clever outdoor sketches
in color. The play-works of the sculptors
and the painters also are most prom¬
ising. unaffected and spontaneous. The
whole spirit of the academy seems good-
robust, purposeful and genuine.

* »

THE fii-fet director of the American
Academy In Home,4 after the con-

" ¦ i
solidation of the School of Fine Arts
with the School of Classical Studies, was
Francis D. Millet. He was returning
from there for a brief time when his
life was lost in the disaster which befell
the Titanic. He was associated with the
academy from the first and to it he gave
his chief thought and attention. It is
proposed to establish as a memorial to
him a chair of fine arts, and to this
object' nearly $10,000 has already been
contributed. As a more intimate and
personal memorial Mrs. Millet has given
the valuable collection of costumes
which Mr. Millet assembled for tils own
use.a collection said to be unique.as
well as books belonging to Mr. Millet
which will be of inestimable service to
the students of painting.

THIS week the memorial to .Vlr. Millet
and Maj. Butt, erected through pri¬

vate subscription with the consent of
Congress, has been put in position on pub¬
lic ground south of the White House. It
la the work of Daniel C. French and
Thomas Hastings..-cuiptor and architect.
The form is that of a fountain, a great
bowl raised on a pedestal which, extend¬
ing as a shaft, bears on one side in high
relief a figure typifying art, and on the
other a figure representing military valor
The inscription is on the rim. of the
basin, and merely gives the simple facts,
names, dates and by whom, in general
terms, the memorial was erected. Wheth¬
er or not it will explain itself and serve
the purpose for which it was erected as
time passes some may question. But
there is at least something fitting in the
combination of art and valor. It was
Mr. Millet's constant desire to be first
accounted a man.then a painter.and it
is true that the strongest, the most val¬
iant, are frequently the most sensitive to
things of beauty.

*
* *

THE alumni of the University of Vir¬
ginia have commissioned Richard

K. Brooke of this city, to paint for the

university a full-length, portrait of Presi¬
dent Wilson. This Is a signal honor and
it has come to Mr. Brooke entirely un¬

sought. Though a painter of landscapes
more than a pa'nter of portraits, Mr.
Brooke will undoubtedly produce a work
of distinction. Mr. Brooke, it will be re¬

membered, is the president of the So¬
ciety of Washington Artists and vice prin¬
cipal of the Corcoran school, lie was

one of the first to estimate at its true
worth the works of the modern Dutch
painters, and he has ass:sted materially
in assemb ing tlie Corcoran gallery ^

"exhibitions of eotemporary American
art. He has not only a sound academic
training and keen artistic perception, but
acute critical sense.
Mr. Brooke is a native of Warrenton,

Va., but he has for a good many years
had his studio in this city. He is rep¬
resented in the Corcoran gallery's per¬
manent collection by "The Pastoral "\ is-
it," a picture of ante-bellum days, and
by a marine painting of the New Eng¬
land coast. J.ast summer Mr. Brooke
divided his time between Oluueesu-r,
Mass., and Warrenton- From the for¬
mer place he brought back five or six
canvases, which are among the strongest
he has yet produced. .Four of these are
of the rocks and sea. and are very
charming in color and true in feeling. A
fifth is of a pond on the moors, seen at
sunset with the light of the sky re¬
flected on the smooth surface of its
water. The composition is pleasing, and
the effect both luminous and atmos¬
pheric. All are striking canvases, full
of pictorial interest and artistic worth.,

*

FROM a summer in Brojjxville. X. V-,
Mr. Messer has brought back nu¬

merous small sketches, both in color and
black and white, and a few larger can¬
vases. The country around Bronxville is
very picturesque, but in a way which Is
essentially Intimate. There are winding
roads passing through woodland, open
fields rolling skyward, old trees repaying
long acquaintance.everything, in short,
a painter might need as elements in com¬
position. And Mr. Messer has realised
this to advantage. The studies he has

A

mad<> give a feeling of familiarity with
the place and have in them the essence
of big pictures.

* t

TTHE first of the regular art talks will
* be given at the Corcoran school
Monday afternoon at 4:15 o'clock. The
subject will be "Old Art and New," a

.study in contrasts suggested by a sum-
mer's travels in Europe. These talks are
informal, and intended primarily for the
students, but others specially interested
are admitted.

*

'TMIE water color class at the Corcoran
* school will reopen Monday, as is
customary. Mr. Moser, the instructor in
charge, has returned this week from
West Cornwall, Conn., where he has a
summer home, and has been since June.
On his way to Washington Mr. Moser
stopped both 111 New York and Phila¬
delphia. and did two days' service as a

In the Short
..' ¦' ?

Mislead of whalin' fellers right an' left
Miss Ward, the new city sehoolmarm,
jest grins an tells our folks. A home
» 'ikin' is harder than a school lickin' but
sometimes they forgit it.
The new way was workin' fine till

Fatty Sanders spoiled it today. He's
alius doin' somethin'. Fat's Ma gets tired

FAT'S LICIvIN' THE BEST THING
SINCE THE PATENT MEDICINE

SHOW-.

easy, like Fat, an' fer a week he ain't
been tanned out good. Today he get
rambunctious.
MIm Ward had found oat Fat hadn't

been licked to home but she jest grinned
%

member of th»> Jury for the Philadelphia
Water Color Club's annual exhibition.

EVERETT E. WARNER and Charles
Livingston Bull, both formerly of

Washington, make notable contribution
to the current number of the Century
Magazine. Mr. Warner is represented
by a series of etchings of Montreull-sur-
Mer, illustrating a sketch written by
himself, and Mr. Bull by a drawing of
a puma, which is accompanied by a
brief note on this species of the cat
tribe. The work of each of these
urtists is very individual.

* *

*

'PHli Washington Society of Artists
* will hold its annual meeting next
Tuesday evening. At this time arrange¬
ments will probably be made for the
society's annual exhibition, which comes
some time in the spring.

LEILA MECHLIJi.

Pants League
an' it looked like he'd get off fre<-. He
wa'n't worried till she said he'd better
stay after schooh
Slats Perkins an* Speck French an' me

hung 'round. Bimeby 'long comes Miss
Ward's city beau, swinging the cane he'd
lambasted 8peck an' Slate with.
Right then I made up my mind to tak*

my lickln' to home. Pa's a minister, an'
ministers la hard lickers, but sometimes

j their religion gets the best of 'em.
We got good seats under a winder.

Fat's lickln* was the best thing that's
been in town since the patent medicine
show to the opry house last spring.
A fat boy can most alius cry harder

than any other kind, fer they seems to
be more of him to hurt when he's licked.
Anyway's Fat done good. Jest as the best
part of the noise was over I got a ideer.
"8peck." says I, "you hunt up a soft

apple, quick, an' when you hear me whis¬
tle you lambaet that city feller through
the winder."
When I was ready I whistles an' in

jest a jiffy 1 could hear somethln' go
squash an' a remark which oughter not
of been nia3e afore Miss Ward.
The city fe'ier makes fer the front door,

cy the looks of Ms face that apple must
of been hard to throw. I felt real proud
of Speck.
Jest as Pcrcival put his best foot out

iof the door the string I'd fixed over the
'threshold caugiit him 'round the ankle.
He w* nt quite a ways before he lit, an"
when he did light. It was on his nose. It
was time fer mu to ko away.
While I was sneakln' off I heard Miss

Ward say:
"Bring your strongest cane tomorrow

night, Perclval." ,

Strike.
From the London Chronicle.
The earliest use of the word "strike,"

In the sense of stopping work, occurs in
the London Chronicle of September,
1765, In connection with a coal. strike.
The publication reports a great suspen-
sion of labor In the Northumberland coal
fields, and the colliers are stated to have
"struck out" for higher bounty before
entering into their usual yearly "bond."
The time-honored illustration of profit¬
less labor, "carrying coals to Newcastle,"
appears to have received Its first slap In
the face during this strike. The Chronicle
reports that "several poke*}, of coal were
brought from Durham to Newcastle by
one of the common carriers, and sold on
the sandhills for 9d. a poke, by which he
cleared tid- a poke."

t

NEW BOOKS OF POETRY. DRAMA
AND ESSAYS.

Prominent among; the recent accet*»ton«
to the Public Library are a number of
works of poefi-y. d:ama imd esfayi*. a*
shown In the following list:

Lives of Artists.
Auderwon. A. J. The Romance of >au.ii-oBotticelli. WlO-IMtton.
Grastrv, Franc*!*. Hefrert. W"H*-H3McCraatre. lYancoia. \an tier Ooor. WtO-«sCw*>c.

House Plans.
Harlow. W. V. Ideal Homes. WIM BXBennett, W. A. "Homes." . hook of originaldt>Hlr»i*- WIM B4o7h.
Building Brtrk lop of Aonlci. I'tjt*Hundred Buuga..>w». HIM HWo.(Viuent IIvunh and Prtrate G«rage». WI,cos.
Eberleln. II. I>. Making and romli.hl.ig ' tit- .door Rooma and Porehra. WIM l."K;7mKtlle, A. R. Making a »*arage. WIN-KIS.VKmburj. Aymar. T1i«> I»ut<-b Colonial HoasM ' .

WTMKuiHW.
General Rooftng Maimflaci irtig Cnoiuany. La at.J*t. Lotil*. III. Modern But.dlnc Ideas au4,Plan*. WIM-GJPWm.
Iliilfwn, K. I'.. »"<.¦ I'drUhli' House*. WlU-'HtftCtp.
LlisHtrom A Alaiars, MlQueapolia- 1<»' Plana.W1M-1448.
National Fire Prootlng t oniony. 111.- N*jc#Bungalow for 4 nrt> Hollar*. WIM NUlrtim
Stttiidanl Building Invent meut" Couiimu;Standard Bungalow*. WIM SVik.
Stlckley, Gusts'*. Craftsuiau lloutri. WIM-

J<U£c.
Arts and Crafts.

Bcrgling. J. M. Ornamental Hesigtss :iud tl»tUKtratlons. WijB457'».
I Floral Designs »lc I.uk<*. WSI' I'06T
i Joektn, W. M. II. The \rithni. tic of the t,o;<ifend Sllvcruniith. UM1. W X J.'.M.

Mlckcl. Adelaide. Leather Work. WM MC-S#Prime. W. C. Pottery and Porcelain of Kl' Time* atld All Nations. Ih7*. WKT FV;Wj).Rlano, J. F. The Industrial Arts In Spain.1*79. WK40-R;t*..
Sargent. Walter, l ine and Industrial Arts ia *

j Kleinentnry School*. WB 8»H.

Foreign Languages.
Baton, P. V. (icruiin Conu»o»iuuu. X-4TOBlMc. .

. » uulia. P.. da. PortugMiM) Self-taught. X41C»ltf.
1 Denlaon, T. S. Mexican Linguistics. XWD414.

Gieae, W. r. Graded Fren<-h Method. X39G<i:*i4g. ilufruliani, E. S. A Brief Spauisu Grammari X40G-In47.
Prokoneb, Fduard. <Aeiuiuu for Beglooor*XI7G n>4Sg.
Tliltiiiu. I'. A. Norwegian Self taught. X.M-,TIU4.
Walter, Max and Krause. C. A. Flrai O+r-

tnan Reader. X47R-W:7.">.
. , f

fcssays.
Bryoe. James. I'nlveraity and Historical A4-dreaves. V -BH4.'iu.
Cbnstertleld. P. D. 8., fourth earl of. letter*

to Ilia Son. (Selection*) 1Wk>. Y C4S1.Hug*>. V. M. The Literary Life and Poetical .
Works of Victor IIu«u. 1NK1. VUSP-HKTSaL

. Huueker. J. G. The Patbox of IMvtanc*-1 .V-I1W4P.
Metcalfe. W. M., ed. Kpeelmen* of 8<X>tt|»fc1Uteraturr. UtK-lXU. Y43-MM7.
Muem-tterbetg. Ilug'i. American PatriotlauS;.(Y-Muasr.. jKhaw, G. B. Wicdom of Bernartl bkaW.Y-Sh»Kw.
8uiltn. C. A. What Can Literature Do for MetY-Hm527w.¦¦¦' <o.
White, M. J. Raggctj. +Y-W5S10r. '

Drama.
Bennett. E. A. The Great Adventure. ¦

B4Mff. "

Fouike. W. P. Maya. 1SI1 +YD-K8a8m.Goazl, Carlo, cootc. Turaudot. Prlueess of ,<China. m-G74M.
Maaefleld. John. The Tragedy of Pouiiwy the '

Gr»'«t. YT» M373tp.
Plnem, A. W. Preaereloc Mr. Pantuur<-. %D-'~P(s">3i>m.
Ta^slu. Algernon. Ilufl. lttll. YD-T18«r.

Legends.
I ?avis. K. H. Myths and Legeu.lt> of J* oka.YL-D2B. ' '

Jaffniy. IU)b<Tt. T-ho Knight* of theLohengrin and Helyaa. 19lu. VL JlWt
Mjrt'tt. Netta. Storlea from MediaevalRomance. YLHy83s.
Waec. Arthurian Chronicles. YL-WlilD. ,

Poemti.
Bridges, Robert. Poetical Work*. YP-B70S. iCarman, B>laa. Echoca from Yairaboudla.YP-C213e.
DhtIr. r. S. Myself and I. YPD29m.Glider, R. W^. Lyrlrs and Other Poetna.1V*». YJ'-tJ^Mly. Referewe.

I Gowdy, Creatine. Poems for the Study OfLanguage. YP-CG748.I Hull, E'.eauor. ed. The poem-Book of th'?"Gael. Y4*P-SH87S.I liearnej. Walter. Between Time*. 1W»9.' YP-L477U.
MeSpadden. J W., cotnp. The Alps as Soesby the I*oeta. YP-9M247.
Stead, R. J. C. 8onga of tbe Prairie. Yf8t32as.
Kterejis. Bertram, ed. The Golden Treawuyof Australian Verae. YP-0St44.

wUntermeyer, Luulc. Flrat Lore. 1911. TP-'L'nMf.
Wheeloek. P. II. The Belored Ad»entur». «YP-W57A.
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THE SAND PILE.
BY DR. FBANK CRANE.
(Copyright. 1913. by Frank Crone.t

it

Some men the other day came around
and dumped about forty wagon loads
of sand in the street at our cornet.
They are KoInK to use it In repaving »he <

street: but meanwhile it Is behi£ put .

to a far better use. ....

For ad soon an the lieap was com-'
plete. out frum all surls of places
came small cliildren and covered tbe
sand heap, even as dies come aud cover
a lump of sugar. .

I can see them out of uiy window
now, and hear them: for they ars
shrieking like mad, as all children do
who are having a perfectly gorgeous
Jme.
If I could tell you all that is happen¬

ing on that sand it would make mors
interesting reading than a pageful
newspaper crimes or a bookful of Dia¬
mond Dick adventures.
Over there a pirate has captured . -

cnew of merchantmen and made them.. ..

walk the plank. One by one the poor
wretches tumbled down the sand, while
the bold Capt. Kidd with his sword of
lath stood mercilessly at the top. A. °

genetal has led his troops to glory. H«»
is an Irish boy of seven; bis army
consists of his two sisters and two
neighbor boys. I3ut it was a famous
victory. They liked it so well they
did it over <and over.
There have been knife fights on the

cliff, terrillc struggles with the Indians,
bloody hold-upe, prixe fights and bear
lights.
Little Sisby Matthews, aged three, ,has rolled down the sand mountain un¬

til she is half sand herself; and her
soul is tilled with pure Joy. even as her
ears are tilled with sand.
They have dug holes, molded fnrts,'

made houses, pierced tunnels. They*'-
have patted the sand and piled it and
thrown it and rulled in it, everything
but eaten it.
On behalf of the children I wish t®

thank the municipality for its kiijdconsideration. Whether the at reel
needs paving or not 1 will not under¬
take to discuss, but it is certain that
the children need all the laughter a»4 .

Klee that is contained in that sand pilau .

Therefore.oh! wise and learned rulers
of the town. I would peUtion you to ,

come on with the sand. Please make
some more heaps. Dump one at every
corner.

^ ...It is good of you to provids schools
where the little ones can sit up
straight and iitudy and not whlsp«H.«<
But oh: how much more bUss and rap--.
. ure in a hill of sand!
All day long thouaands of chlWr*rt,,,

stay in their cooped-up data, or go out
to Dlay in streets crowded with mux- '

derous autmoblles and trucka. So that
r sand pile is a godsend and gosa
toward realising the prophecy of tha.;e
seer of old:

.. .."And the atreeta of the city ahaU be .

full of boys and glrla playing la
streets thereof


